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operation that consisted of putting on his boots
and coat), I came to the conclusion that it was
better to appear pleased, a Russian post-master
being as omnipotent in his small way as the
-veriest African tyrant. I was beginning to think
that Siberian travel is not unlike African. The
difficulty is not so much getting to a place as
getting away from it 1

The barracks contained two or three hundred
men, a company of Cossacks under the command
of Cherkoff, who, like all captains of the Eussian
army, had obtained his brevet colonelcy on crossing
the Ourals into Siberia. The garrison of Kiakhta
is over eight hundred strong, but this is mostly
made up of militia. Several of tho men were
standing about the barrack-yard as wo entered,
broad, swarthy, sunburnt fellows in white linen
uniforms, who looked physically fit to go through
anything, but had not a trace of smartness about
them,

On arrival at the barracks we wero ushered -into
a large, bare, whitewashed room crowded with
people, who had apparently just risen from a tablo
covered with the usual salt fish and other thirst*
hroducing comestibles. One could hardly see
across the room for cigarette-smoke. Nor did it
take us long to discover that most of the party,
some twenty in number, had already breakfasted
not wisely but too well. All our old friends wero
there. The ladies (in low dresses) had wisely retired
into an inner apartment, where they sat alone. 'c You .

are late," said Professor B------, "but will not miss

anything, unless you care for salt fish.    This is a